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GIVEN 

PREMIUMS -CASH 



GniLS 




MAIL 
Coupon 



GIVEN - GIVEN 

PREMIUMS o R 
CASH 




GIVEN 

PREMIUMS-CASH 



Electric Record Players, Can- 
did Cameras with carrying 
cases (sent postage paid). 
Other Premiums or Cash 
Commission easily yours. 
Simply Give pictures with 

White CLOVERINE Brand 
SALVE sold at 25 cents a 
box (with picture) and remit 
•per catalog sent with your 
order postage paid by us to 
start. 56th year. Wilson Chem. 

Co., Dept. B-27, Tyrone. Pa. 



Lovable fully dressed Dolls 
15" in height, Genuine 22 Caliber 
Rifles. Wrist Watches (sent post- 
age paid). Many other Premiums 
or Cash Commission now easily 
yours. SIMPLY GIVE beautiful 
art pictures suitable for framing 
with White CLOVERINE Brand 
SALVE for chaps and mild burns 
and easily sold to friends, neigh- 
bors, relatives at 25 cents a box 
(with picture) and remit amount 
asked under Premium shown in 
catalog sent with your order post- 
age paid by us to start. Wilson 
Chem. Co., Dcpt. C-*7, Tyrone, Pa. 





Girls! Boys! Send No Money 
Now. We Trust You. School 
Boxes, 3 Pc. Pen & Pencil 
Sets, Billfolds (sent postage 
paid). Many other Premiums 
or Cash Commission now 
easily yours. SIMPLY GIVE 
pictures with White CLO- 
VERINE Brand SALVE sold 
to friends, neighbors, rela- 
tives at 25 cents a box (with 
picture) and remit per cata- 
log sent with your order 
postage paid by us to start. 
Our 56th year. Wilson Chem. 
Co., Dcpt. D-'.l Tyrone, Pa. 



PREMIUMS -GIVEN-CASH 

BOYS 
GIRLS 




WE ARE RELIABLE 

Radios, Wrist Watches, Ukuleles, Cub 

Fishing Outfits (sent postage paid). 

Other Premiums or Cash Commission 

easilv yours, SIMPLY GIVE pictures 

with White CLOVERINE Brand 

SALVE easily sold at 25 cents a 

box (with picture) and remit per 

catalog sent with starting order 

postage paid by us. Our 56th year. 

Wilson Chemical Co., Dcpt. F-37. 






Premiums - GIVEN - Cash 



ACT 
NOW 



Boys - Girls 
Ladies - Men 




OUR 
56th 
YEAR 




Pocket Watches, Wrist Watches, 
Alarm Clocks (sent postage 
paid). Latest model Boys-Girls 
Bicycles (sent express charges 
collect). Many other valuable 
Premiums or Cash Commission 
now easily yours. SIMPLY 
GIVE art pictures with White CLOVERINE Brand SALVE 
for chaps and mild butnS and easily sold to friends, neigh- 
bors, relatives at 25 cents a box (with picture) and remit 
amount asked under Premium shown in catalog sent with 
your order postage paid by us to start. We arc reliable. 
Our 56th year. Write or mail coupon today. We trust you. 
WILSON CHEMICAL CO.. Dept. E-27, TYRONE, PA. 



GIVEN - GIVEN 

Premiums - Cash Commission 



Mall Coupon 



"MAIL COUPON TODAY! 

Wilson Chem. Co., Dept. 17-AM , Tyrone, Pa. Date ■ 

Gentlemen: — Please send me on trial 13 colorful art pictures" 
with 13 boxes of White CLOVERINE Brand SALVE to sell' 
at 25c a box (with picture). I will remit amount within 301 
days, select a Premium or keep Cash Commission as fully I 
explained under Premium wanted in catalog sent with my I 
order postage paid to start. ' 




Name 
St. _ 
Towr 



_ R.D„ 

Zone 
—No- 



Age— 
Box,. 



Print LAST 
Name H 



Paste on a postal card or mail in an envelope NOW ' 



Daisy Air Rifles with tube of 
shot. Regulation Footballs. Flash- 
lights, Movie Machines (sent post- 
age paid). Many other valuable Premiums or Cash Commis- 
sion now easily yours. SIMPLY GIVE art pictures with White 
CLOVERINE Brand SALVE easily sold at 25 cents a box 
(with picture) and remit amount asked under Premium 
shown in catalog sent 
with your order post- 
age paid by us to 
start. Our 56th year. 
Wilson Chemical Co., 
Dept. G-27, 
Tyrone, Pa. 




V 



Sitt? —SLEEP, UNSUSPECTING 

/MORTALS OF ARSPALE.' PREAM YOUR 

GKED- FILLED DREAMS OF FAME, FORTUNE 

r ANP POWER- FOR AFTER TONIGHT, YOU 

WILL PREAM NO MORE/ FOR I CAN REAP 

VOUR FACES.' THOSE AMONG VOU WHO 

ARE KINP, VIRTUOUS, I WILL SPARE — 

BUT THOSE WHO ARE TAINTED WITH 

THE SLIGHTEST TRACE OF EV/L 

MUST DIE BY MV HAND! 




r,t.k. 








MehArdB. Uugh es , Editor; Frederick H. Igor, MIWH "•"•S" '*"**". }tf}£ ^l^.ZViJ r.^1 



St., New fork 19, 

at lluffalo, (•'•« KOrk. N». 



THERE -THE EARTH IS RIP OP TWO 
OF fTS FOULEST CREATURES.' BUT 
NOW TO GO FROM HOUSE TO HOUSE/ 
JUDGING ALL THE INHABITANTS BY 
THE/R MOST SECRET THOUGHTS— v 
THOUGHTS WHICH I ALONE CAN 
REAP/ ANP IF THERE IS EVIL 
IN THEIR THOUGHTS— THEY 
DIB! THEIR FACES- 1 CAN 
TELL IN THEIR FACES — 



t? 



Fin* /JV 7W£ NEXT HOUSE,., 



WE INTERRUPT THIS PROGRAM FOR 
I SPECIAL EMERGENCY FLASH ! 
ALL ARSDALE INHABITANTS ARE 
, URGENTLY REQUESTED TO HIDE 
THEIR FACES— IN TOWELS, SHEETS, 
BLANKETS, ANYTHING/ 
JZOVER. PACES OF 
. ) SLEEPING CHILDREN! 
S H&A STRANGE,GHOSTCA 
■» DESTROYER IS 
H THE LOOSE 
TONIGHT. 



V 



WE REPEAT-- f PIABOLICAL, CUNNING MORTALS'! 
1 CAN'T DESTROY YOU UNTIL 
I LOOK AT YOUR FACES, REAP yO0R 
, THOUGHTS.' BUT I CANT UNCOVER YOUR 
FACES WITHOUT TOUCHING AND DESTROYING 
YOU —BECAUSE MY TOUCH MEANS DEATH/ 
Z WILL HAVE TO GO ON - FROM HOUSE TO 
HOUSE —SEARCHING FOR THOSE WHO 
HAVE NOT HEARP THE 
RADIO WARNING— FDR 
rTHOSE WHOSE FACES 
WILL REVEAL THE EVIL 

THOUGHTS WHICH WILL| 
- GIVE ME CAUSE TO 
J^£vM^ STRIKE;/ 




WE REPEAT- AIL RESIDENTS 
OFARSPALEARE WARNED TOj 
COVER THEIR FACES 
IMMEDIATELY! 




MEANWHILE, ON WE OTHER SIDE OF THE 
VILLA6E. ON THE BANKS OF THE HUDSON.. 



ARE YOU GARY 
HAWTHORNE-- WHO 
PHONED AN? TDIP US 
TO ORPER THAT 
EMERGENCY RAPIO 
FLASH -WHO WARNS? 
US ABOUT THAT 
GHOSTLY^ 
DESTROYER? 



1 



VES-ANP I'M THE ONE 
RESPONSIBLE FOR THAT 
GHOST BEING ABROAD 
TONIGHT ON HIS MISSION 
OF DEATH/ COME IN - 
I'LL TELL YOU ALL ABOUT, 
IT- BUT BE READY TO *** 
COVER YOUR FACES IF THE 
GHOST 
COMES 
■ HERE/ 



IT ALL STARTED THREE PAYS AGO, WHEN 
I PROVE DOWN TO NEW YORK WITH MY 
SISTER ClAUPIA, HERE, ANP MY BROTHER 
VICTOR — TO MEET A LINER COMING IN 
FROM EGYPT.' WE'P RECEIVE!? A VERY 
STRANGELY WORPED CABLEGRAM FROM 
MY FATHER, PROF. HAWTHORNE, THE 
EMINENT EGYPTOLOGIST— SAYING THAT 
HE'P MADE A TERRIBLE DISCOVERY 
IN THE RUINS OF THE TEMPLE OP 
BEHBET, ANP WAS ABANPONING 
HIS EXPEDITION AND RETURNING 
HOME IMMEDIATELY/ 



"NATUMUY, WE WERE ALL WORPiEP—ANP WHEN 
1HE LINER FINALLY VOCHEO... " 



THERE HE 

IS — COMING 
POWN THE 
GANGWAY/ 



Wk 



GREAT SCOTT.' JUST LOOK AT 
HIM.' HE'S SO PAIS, SO WILV-, 
LOOKING.' ANP WHY'S HE 
SWINGING HIS CANE AT THOSE 
PASSENGERS? HE MUST'VE. 
GONE BATTY/ 



tWEW-- I'M GLAD 
THIS TRIP'S OVER- 
HE'S BEEN RANTING 
LIKE THAT ALL THE 
WAY FROM 
ALEXANDRIA' 




WAIT — YOtiJ YOL/'RE THE FIRST PERSON 
I'VE MET WHO DOESN'T HAVE GREEP 
ANP ENVY WRITTEN ALL OVER HIS FACE, 
WHO ISNT MAP WITH PESIRE 
FOR WEALTH ANP POWER! 
YOU'RE GOOD — 



HUHT 



COODi 



«?m 



MB? 



FATHER — 

WAT'S GOT 

INTO YOU? 

ARE YOU 

ILL? 



PLEASE — DON'T \SAY~ THAT RING ON 
MAKE ME LOOK ) YOUR FINGER— WHAT 
AT YOU — TAKE J A ROCK I YOU PtP 
ME~ HOME! r^fMPA FORTUNE IN THAT 
OLD TEMPLE — THAT 
JEWEL MUST BE WORTH 
THOUSANDS! 




there— just 
lean back anp 
relax, father.' 
you'll feel 
better as 
soon as we , 

GET yOU HOME! 



SAY, VQ?~ J-vTHE RING? IT *n| 

I WHAT ABOUT )15 THE ACCURSED 

'THAT ringt/ring of /5/S— x 

'WHERE IN *NJHE EGYPTIAN >^ 

.BLAZES OW \GOVOESS OF X 

WDU GET SUCH) /MAGIC — ANP 

'A GEM7^_^HE- WHO WEARS r 

\T\SPOOMEP J 

FOREVER! 



il 



THE RING CANNOT BE REMOVED FROM MY 

FINGER UNTIL 48 HOURS AFTER MY 

DEATH — BUT I WANT YOU 

ALL TO PROMISE" ME THAT 

WHEN I PIE, YOU WILL BURY 

ME IN THE OLD INDIAN 

BURIAL CAVE OKI OUR 

GROUNDS — ANP THAT 

YOU WILL SEAL ME INTO JT 

BEFORE THE 48 HOURS ARE 

UP.' PROMISE ME! 



SURE, PAP- 
SURE- WE 
PROMISE! 
BUT YOU'VE 
GOT A LONG 
LIFE AHEAP 
OF YOU 
YET! 



fir -1 



"BUT WHEN WE GOT HOME, WE 
SOON SAW THAT PAD'S STRAH&E 
OBSESSION HAPNT LEFT HIM..." 



HELP ME UP TO MY ¥ poorz 
ROOM! I... I STILL J OLD BOY 
VOH'T WANT TO >r1lE'S REALLY 
OPEN MV EYES- 1ILL.' 
ANP TARE THE 
CHANCE OF 
SEEING YOU AS 

you really 
Hhiont 

BE! JJJ^,^.^., 



BUT FIVE MINUTES LATER, 

AFTER WE'D COME DOWN 

FROM HIS ROOM... 



W+m 




PAP/ 

OH, NO- 
NO... 





HE~.HE'SPEAD.' I... I 
CANT BELIEVE IT.' WHy 
SHOULPHEWANTTCt-- 
COMMIT SUICIOE— WHAT 
TERRIBLE THING 
HAPPENED TO 
I EGVPT 
PRIVE 
\MAD 



IT-. IT IS A TERRIBLE TRAGEDY— ) WHY, YOU 
AND WE'LL NEVER KNOW WHAT */ HEARTLESS, 
CAUSED IT/ BUT WE — ^~*f^ MONEY-MAD 
DO KNOW HE'D GONE ^\ I INGRATE.' PAD'S 
INSANE - ANP THERE'S ] JlAST DYING WISH 
NO POINT TO FOUOWING **^ — \ IS GOING TO 

OUT HI5 CRAZY INSTRUCTION* / BE CARRIED 
ABOUT THE BURIAL OR ABOUT J^f OUT/ 

THE KINO! rr ought to 

BRING US PLENTY/^ ^s 



I'M GOING TO 
HAVE PAP 
SEALED UP 
IN THE BURIAL 
CAVE WITHIN 
40 HOURS - 
JUST AS MB. 
REQUESTED/ 



. we 

WOULD-' 



»<«*! 



<& 



, YES.' WE \ WELL, ALL RIGHT-] 
/PROMISED SINCE YOU'RE \ 
FATHER J BOTH AGAINST J 
ME! I GUESS < 
THE OLD BOY'S 1 
WILL OUGHT TO < 
SUPPLY ME WITH • 
ENOUGH MONEY, 
ANYWAY — BUT IF ^ 
1 THOUGHT THAT RING 
WAS WORTH *f OflE -* 
THAN A FEW THOUSANDS. 
NOTHING WOUIV KEEFJ 
ME 



• 



*<=*. 




NOW I'M BEGINNING TO 
UNPERSTANP PAP'S STRANGE 
ACTIONS! HE DISCOVERED THE 
RING«TR/EP IT ON, FOUND HE 
COULPN'T TAKE IT OFF— ANP 
WAS PROBABLY APPALLEC ANP 
SICKENEP BY AIL THE PARK, 
DEPRAVEP GREEPS AND 
CRUELTIES OF THOSE WHOSE 



YEAH, BUT THINK OF THE POWER 
THAT RING WOULP GIVE SOME- 
ONE WHO WAS TOUGH ENOUGH 
TO USE IT— LIKE US! WHY, 
IT COULP /MAKE US THE RICHEST 
MEN IN THE WORLP7 WE COULP 
BLACKMAIL THE RICH ANP 
PROMINENT PEOPLE WHOSE /J^Jgfr 



FACES HE LOOKED ON'. HE WAS 
TOO FINE ANP SENSITIVE TO 
BEAR IT-AHPSOHORRIFIEPAT 
ALL THE EVIL 



WORLP 

<EHAP 

COMMIT ■< 

SUICIDE 



.MlNPS ANP SECRETS 
WE REAP, ANP -- 



DAP WAS RIGHT TO BE AFRAIP 

TO LOOK AT US— THANK HEAVENS .. 

HE PIEP WITHOUT KNOWING HOW •< 

UTTERLY CONTEMPTIBLE AT LEAST. 

ONE OF HIS CHILPREN WAS/ -< 

YOU'LL GET THAT RING ONLY OVER 

~ W DEAD BODY —THAT 

TOMB STAYS 

SEALED! SOKAV, OKAV- 




WRETCH/ 

T 



rk 



M 



■ 



IF YOU FEEL 
THAT WAY 
ABOUT IT.' 



'BUT THAT NIGHT, WHILE CLAUDIA AND I WERE 
TARING A STROLL AROUND THE HOUSE... " 



THE CAVE — IT'S 
BEEN BLOWN 




AN EXPLOSION -ANV i-> | 

IT CAME FROM THE PIRECTION 
v v v v OF THE INPIAN BURIAL CAVE.' 

X ^T — 





" THBN, AT THE END OF THE CAVE, A GHASTLY 
SIGHT MET OUR HORRIFIED EVES... " 




/WAN IS THE VILEST CREATURE ON "\[ YES, MAN IS AN ABOMINATION WHO IS WOT 
PACTW HF l« PULED WITH ^(ZCPR C(T TO I IX/C llfDW THP EABTH — AND YOU 



*8# / 



EARTH.' HE IS FILLEP WITH CREEP, 
HATREP, CRUELTy— HE PERSECUTES 
WEAK ANP HELPLESS /MINORITIES 
BECAUSE OF HIS /HAP PESIRE 
TO FEEL SUPERIOR— HE 
WAGES WARS OF 
ANNIHILATION AGAINST 
HIS FELLOW HUMANS 
OUT OF AN INSANE 
CRAVING FOR POMWANCE 
ANP POWER -HE ALLOWS 
POVERTY, DISEASE, 
HUNGER TO SCOURGE 
THE /MANY SO m 
THE FEW CAN 



FIT TO LIVE UPON THE EARTH— ANP YOU 
ARE THE MOST ABOMINABLE/ YOUR FACE 
REVEALS MORE EVIL, GREEP ANP PEPRAVITY 
THAN ANY OTHER I HAVE SEEN — YOU ARE 
NOT FIT TO LIVE.' HERE — YOU WANTED 
THE RING -TOUCH IT— ANP DIE J jfNO — 

NO- 



WALLOW 
LUXURY, 



IN 



OH, MO — 
FATHER— 
DON'T! 



CLAUDIA! YOU SHOULPN'T IfSO—HN OTHER TWO CHILPREN-YOU WERE, 
HAVE CRIEP OUT— IF HE SEES J PARTNERS WITH VICTOR IN THE PLOT TO 
US, THERE'S NO TELLING WHAT /BETRAY ME! HIPING WILL PO YOU NO GOOP- d 
HE'LL FINP IN OUR FACES! NOW /-O HEARD VOUR VOICE, CLAUP/A.' 
THERE'S ONLy ONE WAY TO PREVENT }LET ME SEE YOUR FACES- SO, 
HIM FROM LOOKING/THAT I WILL KNOW 
AT M*-V<WHETHER YOU ARE 
FIT TO LIVE— WHETHER. 
I SHOULP SPARE VOUyi 








HUMAN NATURE ISN'T PERFECT-N I AM 
THERE'S A LITTLE OF ENVV J BEING FAlR—j 
AND PESIRE FOR WEALTH t-^ I'M NOT • 
IN EVERYONE/ BUT THAT/ SENTENCING YOU 
POESNT MAKE US *W^TO PEATH UNTIL I 
UNWORTHY TO LIVE I ^L SEE YOUR FACES- 

DON'T FORGET THE ^T ANC? X KN0W H0W 
LOVE ?Al£ KINDNESsW TO /MAKE YOU SHOW 



THAT'S IN EACH OF, 
\S -BE FAIRS 



THEM TO ME/ 




- 7.4 



I'M GOING TO VISIT EVER V HOUSE /N 
•ARSPALE, LOOKING AT ALL THE RESIPENTS, 
KILLING THOSE WHO DESERVE KILLING -BUT 

SPARING THOSE WHOSE FACES SHOW ONLY 
PERFECT VIRTUE/ AND I'll TSSS ^Lm , ,., 

r CAlL OFF /MY CRUSADE 1 ONLY JaREATSCOTTl 

WHEN THE TWO OF YOU ARE |HE MEANS IT/ 

REAPV TO STAND BEFORE 

MY JUDGMENT WITH 

UNCOVERED FACES/ YOU 

CAN SIGNAL YOUR 
WILLINGNESS BY LIGHTING 
A FIRE IN FRONT OF 
IHECAVElffift, 

MWW& 



LETS GET 
.TO A PHONE, 
CLAUP/A-IM 
A HURRY/ 




AND WAT'S HOW 
ITHAPPENEPi AS 

SOOH AS WE GOT SACK 
TO THE HOUSE, WE 



IU» I PIC HMWCi »» 

PHONED YOU AND 
TOLD YOU TO T 
BROADCAST THAT] 

EMERGENCY 

WARNING/ 



BUT WE CANT LET THE VHE'S RIGHT, \ BUT„ BUT WE'RE HUMAN- WITH 
GHOST GO ON LIKE THIS-) GARY:- WE'D *^>AIL THE FAULTS ANP IMPERFEC- 
HE MIGHT FIND SOME M RESPONSIBLE VlONS OF HUMANS/ HE'S 
PEOPLE WHO HAVEN'T "^VFOR THE DEATHS ] PROBABLY SO ENRAGB b 



„ HEARD THE RADIO WARNING, 
bR HE MIGHT GET IMPATIENT AND, 
START TEARING THE 
[COVERS OFF 
. PEOPLE'S 
FACES.' 



1 OF ANY OF THOSE/ NOW THAT NOTHING SHORT OF ) 
/PEOPLE/ WE'VE /IMPOSSIBLE PERFECTION WILL « 
GOT TO LET HIM NSATISFY HIM-AND NOBODY IS 
JUDGE US i ypERFECT/ BUT I... Z GUESS 
WE'LL HAVE TO RISK IT.' 



MOMENTS LATER, AFTER A LONG, BURNING GA7B 
THAT SEEMS TO PENETRATE INTO THE VERY 
DEPTHS OF THEIR SOULS... 



SOU ARE BOTH COURAGEOUS, SELF-SACRIFICING, 
CONSIDERATE, WARM -HEARTED— WITH EVEN 
A TOUCH OF TRUE NOBILITY ABOUT YOU.' YOU'RE 
ALMOST PERFECT, BUT...NOT PERFECT 
ENOUGH.' ZU HAVE TO TOUCH YOU— 
SEND YOU INTO THE COLD, IMMUTABLE .„ 

PERFECTION OF DEATH.' y—~^ jy/J/T' 




'£ 



YOU'RE A SPIRIT, BUT YOU'VE STILL 
RETAINED YOUR HUMAN FEATURES / 
LOOK AT YOURSELF IN THIS MIRROR- 
SEE WHETHER YOU'RE 
NOBLE AND VIRTUOUS 
ENOUGH TO JUDGE 
OTHERS AND SEND 
THEM TO THEIR 
DEATHS.' 



^«fc 



r)' 



&T 



k 



'J' 



HO -NO.' CAH THAT BE 
ME? I... I SEE NOTHING 
BUT TERRIBLE CRUELTY IN 
A4Y FACE... WILD FANATICISM 
INTOLERANCE FOR HUMAN 
WEAKNESSES AND 
FRAILTIES/ I... 
X DESERVE 
x TO BE 
DESTROYED.' 



AND THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY A 
FOR MY SPIRIT TO BE DESTROYED.' ) 
AS LONG AS THE RING OF ISIS < 
REMAINS ON MY FINGER AFTER ) 
DEATH, MY SPIRIT WILL LIVE A. 
FOREVER— BUT AS PUNISHMENT 
FOR TAKING IT OFF, MY SPIRIT WILL 
DESCEND TO THE UTTER, FLAMING 
DEPTHS OF THE WORLD BELOW.'-^ 

ISIS, DREAD GODDESS—^ 

1 REMOVE THY SACRED RING 
—CONSIGN MY SPIRIT TO 

THE ETERNAL FLAMES! 





Yes, the ring was strangely heavy— 
hut also strangely buoyant! And 
it's either floating somewhere 
right now, or else it's already been 
picked up — hy WHOM? 




7to0u*A THESE PAGES PASS 




4 HISTORY/ 



HERES A COMIC THAT'S 
AS DIFFERENT AS IT'S 
NEW— AS THRILLING AS 
ITS CAPTIVATING! GIANT 
52-PAGE SIZE-CHOOKfUL 
OfWaiNG.COLORFUL ACTION 
•-AND JAMMED FROM COVER 
TO COVER WITH TINGLING 
HIGH ADVENTURE! MEET 
ROMANCE, GLAMOR, EX- 
CITEMENT-AS THROUGH 
ITS GASP-LADEN WG£S 
STALK SWASHBUCKLING 
PIRATES , RECKLESS 
ADVENTURERS. DARE- 
DEVIL SOLPIERS OF 
FORTUNE! ALL IN WIS 
STARTLING *MBW 
MAGAZINE VOU CANT 
AFFORD TO MISS— 






ON ALL, 
STANDS/ 




W' H A M ! 
Doyle Ferguson struck the 
ancient, wizened witch-doctor 
across the face with all his 
might, and sent him reeling a- 
cross the floor of the thatched 
jungle hut. 

"Where's that doll?" Doyle 
shouted, his voice thickened by 
drink. "I know you've got it... 
I know you' ve made a waxen image 
of me. . . I know you're the one 
who's causin' all these pains in 
my body by stickin' pins into 
that doll! And I aim to get it 
away from you if I have to break 
every bone in that skinny body 
Of yours! Where is it?" 

Old Khowassi, the African tribe's 
witch-doctor, looked up imper- 
turbably at the white tyrant who 
had come to his village two moons 
ago with many men, guns and whips. 
As Ferguson began striding menac- 
ingly towards him again, Khowassi 
reached behind him on the floor 
of the hut, found the doll in the 
pile of straw, and pressed hard 
against its chest with his bony 
fingers. Instantly, Ferguson halt- 
ed, his hands clutching his chest, 
a look of awful pain on his face. . . 
and a moment later, the ivory- 
trader was staggering from the 
medicine-man' s hut. 

As he watched his enemy leave, 
Khowassi relaxed the pressure or 
the doll's body so that Ferguson 
could make it to his own hut. 
-Perhaps now the ivory trader 
would tell his men to gather up 
their whips and guns and order - 
them to leave the land of Khowassi's 
people. For two moons now, ever 
since the white men had come up 



the jungle river in their flat 
boats, Khowassi's people had 
known no peace. Always there were 
the whips and guns, driving the 
natives, out into the jungle to 
collect ivory tusks. .. and against 
those weapons, Khowassi himself 
had no defense except b I ack magic! 

But though he knew he had the 
power, the old witch-doctor 
didn' t want to kill the tyrants 
who had enslaved his people. He 
had hoped that the pains in Fer- 
guson' s body would be enough to 
make him leave the village. .. and 
as old Khowassi looked sorrow- 
fully down at the waxen image he 
held in his hands, he prayed to 
his jungle gods that he would 
not have to use any more drastic 
measures. 

A moment later shots rang out, 
and Khowassi heard Ferguson' s 
voice shouting, " All right, boys, 
I'm tired of playin' around with 
that old buzzard of a witch-doc- 
tor. No matter what happens to 
me, go in there and. fill ' im 
full o' lead!" 

Khowassi knew then that the 
time had come for drastic measures. 
He would have to do something 
that would make Ferguson' s men 
flee in terror, never to return. . . 
and he knew just what he had to 
- do. 

Quickly, Khowassi lifted the 
doll to his face and bit off the 
head. 

A single piercing scream rang 
out. . . and then pandemonium broke 
loose outside. Ferguson' s men 
threw their weapons away in panic 
and fled to their boats. . . after 
one look at the headless corpse 
of their I eader . 



I STILL THINK WE SHOULP HAVE 
TAKEN TIME TQ PUN THINGS 
MORE TMOROOGHLV, WALTER! 
SOMETHING KEEPS TEU\N& 
ME WE WERE CARELESS- 
THAT WE LEFT TOO MANY 
LOOSE ENDS! 




MOMENT LATER 



SOMEHOW I DON'T LIKE 
THIS MESSING AROUNP 
WITH THE PEAP, KATE 
YOU SURE YOU WANT 
TO GO THROUGH WITH 

IT? 
—.■....■..- 




THERE'S THAT HIPEOUS NOISE 
A6AIN ! IT SEEMS TO BE SOME 
WHERE NEAR THE CAR- 
BUT I CAN'T SEE A 
THING! 





'YOU cant MEAN ME! V BACK TO WHERE *~X\ 
J Vom FEEL PEATH . ] YOU DRAGGED HIM * 2 



HE USED TO COME C 
THERE —EVERY gsM 
NIGHT— TO WE *W 
GRAVEYARD THAT c"^. ; 
COVERS w>! r^ 







TUB mmUOWED GRAVEYARD 
'-THE GRAVEYARD WHERE THE 
GALLOWS OHOE STOOD! WE 
PROMISED BILL HASTINGS 
HE WOULD FIND THE LOOT 
WE HANGED FOR— AND HE 
PROMISED US HIS SOUL t 
WE FULFILLEP OUR PART OF 
THE BARGAIN "-PUT HIS SOUL'S 
STILL NOT OURS 



7/ten —STARK AND STARING IH THE DOOR- J 
WAY— ' — ,_£ 




BILL! THAT CANT BE YOU- 
A £WOS77THE REASON 
WHY YOU DISAPPEARED IN 
THE GRAVEYARD WAS THAT 
YOU WALKED AWAY 
YOU WERE FLESH ANP 
EHOOP 



V£S —I MANAGED TO STAS6BR 
BACK TO THE CAR WHEN KATE 
STUMBLED -'AND COLLAPSED 
WHEN THE SLEEPING PILL'S 
TOOK EFFECT' BUT IT WAS A 
SLEEP I'LL NEVER AWAKEN 
FROM, WALTER— BECAUSE 
THE CARBON MONOXIDE 
FUMES KILLED ME! 






ION AFTEMARP... 



HE'S FINISHED — 
AND THERE'S A DEAD 
WOMAN SLUMPED IN 
THAT CHAIR. BACK THERE.' 
PIP YOU LOOK. OVER 
THE CAR PARKED IN THE 
DRIVEWAY* 



MY GUE5S IS THAT THIS NUT " 
PULLED A DOUBLE MURDER.' 
ANP IF THAT'S WHAT THE COR' , 
ONER DECIDES, IT'LL BE THE * 
FIRST HOMICIDE IN THIS COUNTY 
FOR A LONG.LONG TIME— AND 
THERE'LL BE A NEW GRAVE IN C3 

THAT SPOOKY LITTLE V*\. 

CEMETERY POWN THE JM { 




EDITOR 



EClS:T4tlC IT OVES/ 



HELLO, allyou "Adventures Into 
The Unknown" fans! It's time 
for another get-together. ..and some 
more of that good talk that always 
flows when friends meet. And since 
we're all friends, dedicated to the 
single purpose of keeping this the 
world's greatest magazine of the sup- 
ernatural, let's get in the mood! 

Ready? Then sit silently, breath- 
lessly, while the lights are dimmed, 
and watch the fitful flicker of the 
firelight as it builds strange visions 
of the eerie world of shadows. And 
while the lonely howl of the wind 
casts its spell, let's tell ghost 
stories! 

Yes, telling ghost stories is our 
job. ..and tales of zombies, vampires, 
witches, werewolves. ..all denizens 
ofthe great Unknown! It's a job that 
doesn't allow for rest. Bringing you 
thebestcalls for the services of ex- 
perts on the weird, the occult, 
the supernatural. Towards this end, 
we've assembled a large staff of ed- 
itors, writers, research men, artists... 



all combining their efforts to make 
this your magazine, published as 
you want it. And out of our collect- 
ive endeavors emerges this current 
issue, hand-tailored for your satis- 
faction. You'll find such stories as 
"Ghostly Destroyer", wherein a 
specter passes deadly judgment on 
mortals. Then, there's the weird 
"Graveyard Wanderer", pittingghosts 
against killers in a strange venge- 
ance from beyond. You'll get a thrill 
out of "Ozark Witches". ..and a gasp- 
laden challenge from "The Phantom 
That Foretold". "Beast From The 
Beyond" packs a potent punch... 
"Uncanny Mysteries" is back for an- 
other chilling fling. ..and "Curse of 
the Catacombs" reaches heights of 
macabre suspense such as you'll 
seldom meet! 

If you like them, let us know. ..and 
ifyou don't, tell us why! We want to 
learn whatyou think of our magazine 
and our stories! For some of our 
other readers' opinions, take a look 
at these randomly-selected letters: 



"Dear Editor:- 

Just to let you know how much I love all the stories in 'Adventures Into 
The Unknown'. I read it whenever I can get it. Too bad that Britain hasn't got 
anything to equal this wonderful magazine! 

»• Peter James, Cardiff, Wales." 

"Dear Editor:- 

Of all the comic books I have read, 1 have never come across one more in- 
teresting than 'Adventures Into The Unknown'. The stories 1 like more are the 
ones like 'The Marriage of Death' and 'The Vampire's Castle'. Keep up the splen- 
did work! 

— Sammy Sanseverino, Brooklyn, N. Y«. M 

"Dear Editor: - 

1 have read a good many comics in ray life, but none has been as good as 
'Adventures Into The Unknown'. I think this book is tops! My favorites have been 
'The Women Wore Black'. 'The Werewolf Stalks', 'The Castle of Otranto' and now 
'A Night In Black Knoll'. But 1 would like to see some stories about haunted 
houses. I'd like to say, on behalf of my friends and myself.. .thanks for a swell 
job! 

. — Adolfo Canas, Alice, Texas." 

We'll be waiting for YOUR letter, reader! 




— IN SALEM -BUT PIP YOU EVER 
STOP TO THINK THAT WITCHCRAFT 
MIGHT NEVER HAVE ACTUALLY 
PIED OUT- -THAT WITCHES MIGHT 
STILL BE PLYING THEIR EVIL TRAPS 
IN I9SI -TODAY* IP YOU HAVE 
ANY DOUBTS ABOUT THAT.UUSTASK 
THE MOUNTAINEERS LIVING AROUND 
THE PEEP CANYON KNOWN AS 
DEVIL'S HALF ACRE IN THE 
HEART OF THE OZARK MOUNTAINS 
NEAR MBNA, ARKANSAS! THEY BE- 
LIEVE IN WITCHES- AND THEY'LL 
GIVE YOU PROOF APLENTY! 



0fllE 
WOA 



MAN FIREP—THB OAT YOWLED WITH PAIN IN A 
OMAN'S UNMISTAKABLE VOICE— AND THROUGH 
THE GUNSMOKE, THE DOUBTING STRANGE* SAW- 



TRAIL OF BLOOD LED TO A WOODED GROVE NEARBY 
—AND THERE THE EASTERNER SAW THE TERRIBLE 
SIGHT OF AN ANCIENT HAG, BLEEDING FROM A WOUND 
IN HER FOOT— AND YOWLING AND SPITJINB UKEA CAT! 




UiNO'lHER WUBTING EASTERNER. DECIDED TO TAKE A 
PICTURE Of AN OLD WOMAN mO THE MOUNTAINEERS /-/ 7\ 

Wmm 



OLAIMEP HAS A HITCH 




COURSE, WE BEST WAY OF DETERMINING 
WHETHER ANYONE IS A WITCH, ACCORDING TO THE 
OZARK FOLK, IS TO SPY OH HER OH A SUNNY DAY 
WHEN THE ROADS ARE STILL MUDDY FROM A 
RECENT RAIN 



LOOK-'-OLV 

BETHE5PA AIN'T 
0A9T1N' NO 
SHADOW 




\LL OZARK MOUNTAINEERS KNOW THAT WITCHES 
CAN MAKE THEMSELVES INVISIBLE, AW THAT THEY INHABIT \ 
THOSE LITTLE WHIRLWINDS EVERYONE SEES ALONG THE 
DUSTY SUMMER ROADS! BUT THE WAY TO MAKE THEM 
APPEAR IS TO THROW A PINCH OF DUST FROM A CERTAIN 
KIND Of PUFFBALL, KNOWN LOCALLY AS THE DEVIL'S 
SNUFFBOX, RIGHT INTO THE HEART OF THE WHIRLWIND- 



—AND THEN YOU'D BETTER RUN AS IF THE 
DEVIL HIMSELF WERE BEHIND YOU! 



J 





T IF ANY WITCH PLAGUES YOU. 
E EASIEST WAY TO GET RID OF 
HER, ACCORDING TD THE OZARK WISE 
MEN, IS TO DRAW A RUDE PICTURE OF THE 
WITCH ON THE NORTH SIDE OF A BLACK 
OAK TREE, AND DRIVE A NAIL INTO THE 
HEART OF THE PICTURE! IF THE WITCH 
DOESN'T FIND THE TREE AND PULL 
OUT THE NAIL, SHE'S SUPPOSED TO 
PIE VERY SOON 




qfflRE THESE 
THINGS MERE 
SUPERSTITIONS- ■ 
OR BLACK 
MAGIC? 
WHO KNOWS — 
EXCEPT THOSE 
WHO HAVE 
SEEN WITCHES WITH 
THEIR OWN EYES- 
LIKE THE OZARK 
MOUNTAINEERS '< 





\Mt WAS THE KINP OF NI6HT WHEN SUCH TH/NGS 

COULP HAPPEN... WHEN DEATH MDES UNSEEN WTTH 
PEOPLE LIKE THESE i 



QUIT TELUNG ME 
I'M JITTER - /, JANICE! 
WHY SHOULDN'T I 
BE.. .ON MY WAY 
TO A HAUNTED 

House* 



WILL >OU STOP CALLING IT ^ 
THAT? IN THE FIRST PLACE, 
THE ONLY ONE WHO EVER. 
SAW A GHOST IN WHISPERING 
GABLES WAS MY GREAT 
GRANDFATHER...THE NiGHT HE 
WAS MORTALLY WOUNDED BY 
HOUSEBREAKERS] AS FOR MY 
UNCLE ROGER._WHILE ALL HIS 
LETTERS MENTION HOW LONELY 
AND BITTER HE'S BEEN SINCE HE 
LEFT THE ARMY HOSPITAL... HE 
HASN'T WRITTEN A WORD 
ABOUT A GHOST i 




AND YOU'RE SURE ITS 
WORTH THE TROUBLE, EH. 
TO 6ET YOUR HANDS. ON 




\WS THE TERRIBLE FIGURE FADES.. .LEAVING ONE* THE 
K * AFTERGLOW OF ITS ACCUSING EYES /M THE 
PARK NESS... 



SO WHISPERING 
GA8LE5 ISN'T HAUNTED, 
EH ? WHAT DO YOU 
CALL THAT? 




CON'T -VOU REMEMBER WHAT I MENTIONED ABOUT "NI 
MY GREAT-GRANDFATHER. .. THAT HE CLAIMED TO 
HAVE SEEN A GHOST AT WHISPERING GABLES THE 
NIGHT HE WAS KILLED ? IF THAT WAS A GHOST 
WE SAW, MAYBE ITS RETURNED BECAUSE IT 
CAN FORETELL THE SAME KIND OF FATE FOR 
ROGER DUNCAN... VIOLENT DEATH! 



WE'LL SEE ! IF IT'S THE VICTIM THE 
GHOST IS SUPPOSED TO APPEAR. 
TO... I'M GOING TO BE MIGHTY 
ANXIOUS TO LEARN IF 
ROGER'S NOTICED ANY- 
THIN© 1 



>-z% 



•«i 



L23fc**vK# Am#s& seme to 

HARBOR A S£CRET..;BUr WHAT 
DARKNE5B H&US...ANO WHAT 
A SEOZETl 



UNCUS ROGERJ 
ITS JANICE.. 
WHERE ARE 
YOU * 




THE SAME LITTLE CHILDLIKE ^ 
JANICE... STILL AFRAID OF THE u 
GHOST YOU HEARD THE SERVANTS 
TALK ABOUT WHEN VOL) VISITED 
WHISPERING GABLES YEARS AGO! 
BUT COME INSIDE... WE TWD HAVE 
PLENTY OF OTHER THINGS TO 
DISCUSS! 



OF COURSE I DIDN'T MEAN TO ^ 
BE RUDEJ BUT IT'S A MATTER 
THAT NEEDS LONG EXPLAINING. 
AND THAT'S WHY I'M GLAD 
JANICE AND I ARE GETT1N& 
TOGETHER. FOR THE FIRST TIME 
SINCE M7 RE6IMENT LEFT FOR. 
THE SOUTH PACIFIC IN 1942! 



HE WAS W DON'T BE A FOOL! 
UPSTAIRS... \CANT YDU SEE 
AND HE DIDNT ', THAT HE'S THE 
SEE THE GHOST!.' ONLY CRAZY 
JANICE... I „.'' THINS AROUND 
DON'T LIKE \ HERE... THAT THE 
THIS CRAZY / WAR'S LEFT HIAA 
SETUP! .'' AN ABSENT- 

.... >--'i MINDED WRECKED 
\ i J\ DOESNT NOTICE 
^gj^ANYTHIN© ? 




I DON'T SUPPOSE I'VE WRITTEN 
VERY CHEERFUL LETTERS 9NCE 
LEAVING THE ARMY HOSPITAL, JANICE J 
BUT THE FACT IS, I'VE KEPT ONE 
THING TO MYSELF... SOMETHING 4'AA 
A«RA!0 YOUU. HAVE TO KNOW 
ABOUT i 



POOR UNCLE ROGER.' 
IVE BEEN WAITING 
TO HEAR ALL ABOUT 
WHAT YOU WENT 
THROUGH 0UR1NG THE 
WAR...BUT CANT WE 
HAVE A GOOD NIGHT'S 
REST FIRST* YOU 
SEE...I WAS PLANNING 
THIS MOMENT FOR A 
LITTLE SURPR/SEi 



\1 



ITS A CIGARETTE LIGHTER, UNCLE ROGER... 
A GIFT! ALL yOU HAVE TO DO IS PRESS THE 
TRIGGER LIKE THIS... SEE ? 



u£ 








\JT/V WE NEXT SEtXWP . .. [ ^J* 1 
(GOOD LORD!) &a*2\^.4 




AFTER NEARLY TEN YEARS...WHAT A TWNG TO SBBi 
AND THIS THING SHE CALLED A LIGHTER-ITS A GUN.. 
A GUN SHE TRIED TO TRICK ME INTO USING! IF IT 
HADN'T GONE OFF WHEN I DROPPED IT... 





TELL ME... 
WAS IT TO 
WARN YOU 

AT THE 
LAST 
MINUTE... 
OR WAS IT 
TO FORE- 
TELL 7MS 5 



THE GHOST Of WHI6PBRJNG 6ABLE5 f IF 
YOU SAW HER, JANICE...MAYBE THERE'S 
SOME TRUTH TO THE LEGEND THAT SHE 
APPEARS TO THOSE OF OUR FAMILY 
ABOUT TO DIE BY VIOLENCE—AS SHE DID, 
, TWO CENTURJES AGO] ALL I KNOW IS 
WHAT I FELT WHEM I GROPED FOR. THE 
GUN... A PRESEWCE THAT MADE ME 
WHIRL...AND SEND THE GUN CRASHING 
TO THE FLOOR! 




JBLs jm/ce's l/eeless heap sums av me shoulder 

OF THE MAN SHE WED 7D KILL... 



AND TO THINK I DIDNT WANT TO SHOCK HER...THAT 
I HE5TTATED TO TELL HER WHAT MY WAR INJURIES 
DID TO ME. 1 SHE'LL NEVER KNOW NOW THAT THE 
BLAST THAT ENDED HER UFE ENDED SOMETHING 
FOR ME... BLINDNESS j 



V*V 




N^ 





TOMMY first SAW the rope OQ 
his way back from school, 
while he was passing the warehouse 
of the Imperial India Import Com- 
pany. Even though the building 
was a few blocks out of his way, 
he' d always made a habit of pass- 
ing it. ..not only because of the 
fascinating odors of strange, a» 
romati'e, oriental spices that em= 
anated from the crates in the 
warehouse, but also because tak- 
ing the detour gave him an excuse 
for arriving a little later at 
the home he hated. " Home" to Tom- 
my meant the malicious, spiteful, 
crabbing old spinster aunt who'd 
become his guardian after the 
death of his parents in an ac- 
cident. ..and Tommy would always 
loiter around the warehouse as 
long as he dared in an attempt to 
postpone going back to the scold- 
ings and beatings that had been 
coming his way more and more 
frequently lately. 

It was out of idle curiosity 
that Tommy picked up the N rope 
which was lying on the sidewalk, 
near the door of the warehouse. 
At first, he'd thought it might 
have come off one of the crates 
with strange Hindu markings he'd 
seen inside the building. . . but 
when he realized the rope was just 
an ordinary-looking one, with 
nothing romantic or oriental a* 
bout it, he threw it impatiently away. 

But the rope didn't fall! 

Amazed, Tommy stared at the 
length of rope that was suspend- 
ed from nothingness in the air- 
It was just stretched out tight' 
straight up into the air. ..and 
when Tommy reached up and tugged 

**••% lt wouldn 't come down! 

It. ..it's. a rope used in the 
Indian rope trick, I betcha, " 



Tommy said excitedly. *' I wonder 
if it' 11 hold my weight so I can 
climb up and see what's above 

it..." 

Half an hour later, Tommy fan 
breathlessly into his house and 
shouted, "Aunt Delia. .. look 
what 1 found! It' s a rope that 
stays up in the air until you 
tell it to come down, ,. and if 
you climb up it, you go right 
into a funny, happy little world 
where everyone sings and dances 
and plays all day long, and ev- 
erybody is kind and good and.,." 

S la P ! 

The whack across Tommy* s face 
brought tears of anger to his 
eyes, but he knew better than 
to resist when his aunt took 
him by the ear and marched him 
outside. "I'll teach you to 
tell such outrageous lies," his 
aunt said shrilly. "You take 
that filthy old rope and throw 
it in the trash can. ..and if 
I ever see you with it again, 
I'll burn it!" 

In back of the house, Tommy 
knew he couldn' t destroy the 
rope that had opened up such 
a wonderful, happy, magical 
world to him. . . and he knew j ust 
what he had to do.* 

A moment later, a street- 
cleaner passing by gaped in 
awe as he saw a little boy 
climbing band over hand up a 
rope that stretched up into 
the air, but wasn't suspended 
by anything. When the boy reach- 
ed the top of the rope, his 
head disappeared first, then 
the rest of his body, and fin- 
ally his legs. Then the boy's 
arms reappeared from nothing- 
ness, grabbed the top of the 
rope and hauled it up after 
him, .. into the great Unknown* 




POOR KID— THAT 
FALL PROBABLY / BUT WHAT 
MAPE HER TEM- / IF 9HE 1 
PORARILY »>7 ISN'T Z. 
DEHRIOU5! J DELIRIOUS, 
DAWSON— WHAT 
IF SHE REALLY SAW 
SOMETHING? ONE Of 
US HA5 GOT TO GO 
DOWN THERE AND 
FIND OUT! 



m 



LET ME GO— I'M TOE LEAST VALQABU: 
MEMBER OF THE EXPEDITION— AND I 
DON'T WANT ANY OF YOU OTHERS 
RISKING >OUR 
LIVES' ./THANKS, HAWKINS 

YOU'RE THE KINDEST, 
MOST CONS\DERATE GUY 
I KNOW ! BUT SINCE IT 
WAS MY BRIDE'5 WORDS 
THAT'LL BE SENDING ONE 
OF US DOWN THERE.I'Af 
THE ONE TO RISK MY 
LIFE! 



Then, as mteorolo&st m. bmex kscenps into we 

CREVASSE— 



J GREAT SOOTT— 



IT'S TKUBUT'S 
GHASTLY-LIKE NOTH- 
ING EVER BEFORE 
SEEN ON EARTH f 



\ 



Nw-~ 



/^nneIp/Osee IT— X iS5 ^ 
SAW IT? IT'S THE GREATEST 
F1NPOFTHE AGE-APER- 
FECTLV PRESEKVEP SPECI- 
MEN OF AH INCREDIBLE PRE- 
HISTORIC BEAST {YOU'RE 
LEAPER OF THIS EXPEDITION. 
CUMMIN6G— WHAT SAY WE 
CUT THAT BLOCK OF ICE 
OUT OF THE SIDE OF_ 
THE CREVASSE— 
WE'LL BE ABLE TO 
STUPY IT 5 



'"^"JlT-IT DOES SOUND 



I LIKE AN IMPORTANT </ 

J DISCOVERY! DAWSON - \ 
HAWKINS -GET TO CAMP A 
AS FAST A5 YOU CAN AND 
BRING BACK A BLOCK AND 
TACKLE! I'LL START HELPING 
GIL CHOP AWAY AT THAT 
ICE" 



M 



CfijOURS LATER- 



IT** 



% 



THERE— WE'RE 
GETTING IT- 
JUST A LITTLE 
MORE-PUU' 



k f .t- 



m? 



1 — I'M STRONG ENOUGH 
TO WALK BACK TO CAMP 
NOW.GIL— AND" ANYWAY, 
I'D FAINT AGAIN IF I 
HAD TO RIDE SITTING 
ON TOP OF THAT— THAT 
BEAST f 



ALL RI6HT. DARLING — 1 
WOJtf --LOOK AT A 
THOSE POGS GO* *\ 
THEY'RE RUNNIMG AS* 1 
IF TO GET AWAY FROM - 
IT— AS IF THEY'RE IN 
TERROR OF SOMETHING 
.THAT'S ALIVE f 



i 



iV 



lACKAT THE SCIENTISTS 1 CAMP— /NO— I'M AGAINST 

THAWING IT. CUMMIN©? 
ITS STRUCTURE IS UNLIKE THAT 
OF EARTH AK1MALS— IT /MAY 
HAVE LANDED IN THAT ICEFIELD 
FROM SOME PIFFERENT WORLD , 
COUNTLESS CENTURIES AGO! 
AND FOR ALL WE KNOW, IT MAY 
NOT BE PEAD— BUT MERELY 
IN A STATE OF 
SUSPENDED 
ANIMATION.' 



THOSE DOGS WERE SURE 
GLAD TO GET AWAY FROM 
IT— BUT NOW WE'VE GOT 
TO THAW IT OUT SO WE 
CAN STUDY IT CLOSELY! 



'THERE'S NO TELLING 
WHAT ITS POWERS 
MIGHT BE IF WE UN- 
WITTINGLY REVIVE IT? 
IT MIGHT BE EVIL 
ANP STRONG ENOUGH 
TO DO INCREDIBLE 
DAMAGE! I — I PON'T 
WANT TO BE RESPON- 
SIBLE FOR THAT.' 



H 



» d'l 



'THAT'S NONSENSE, 
\ HAWKINS.OLP BOY — 
(YOU'RE JUST LETTING 
, YOUR BASIC KINP-HEART- 
EDNE5S AND THOUGHT- 
FULNESS FOR OTHERS OVER- 
I POWER YOUR COMMON 
SEN5E!THAT BEAST IS 

OBVIOUSLY PEAP— 

AN P WE CAN'T PASS UP THE 
^OHANOEOFSTUOW 
ING THE 
hRBATEST 
SCIENTIFIC 
v flHD OF THE 
CENTURY' 



***. 



*&& 



f*J^ 



I'M INCLINED TO AGREE 
WITH GIL— STUDYING 
WAT CREATURE WIGHT 
BE OF VAST BENEFIT 
TO SCIENCE —AND TO 
THE- HUMAN RAGE! 




ER- I'M BEGINNING TO THINK IT WASN'T 
AS PANGEROOS AS I THOUGHT {THE FACT 
THAT IT HASN'T ATTAOKEP US VET SHOWS 
THAT ITS PROBABLY HARMLESS tTHERE'S 
NO REASON WHY WE SHOULP CHANGE 
OUR PLANS ABOUT GOIHG BACK TO THI 
STATES— NOW THAT OUR WORK HERE « 
ALL FINISHEP! t "^ 





l was Willing to believe you when vou said 

THE BEAST HAP 5UPPENLY VANISHED WHILE YOU 
WERE OH WATCH" BUT 1 REALLY BECAME SUSPIC- 
IOUS WHEN YOUR WHOLE PERSONALITY AND CHARACTER 
CHANGED RIGHT AFTER THAT! FIRST YOU WANTED TO 
FORGET ABOUT THE CREATURE AHD RETURN TO THE 
STATES, DESPITE THE FACT THAT THE KEAL, 
KINDLY HAWKINS WOULD HAVE STAYED HERE 
TILL POOMSPAY TRYING TO TRACK DOWN THE 
BEAST AND KEEP IT FROM GETTING AWAY 
TO HARM OTHERS! 



THEN WHEN~\ 
THE DOGS BE- I 



CAME TERRIFIED OF YOU, I WONDERED EVEN MOKE --BUT I DIDN'T 
BEGIN TO SEE THE LIGHT UNTIL YOU BRUTALLY KICKED HUSKY- 
SOMETHING THAT KIND, DECENT HAWKINS WOULD NEVER HAVE 
DONE ' SO ON THE BASIS Of THOSE SUSPICIONS, I FOLLOWED YOU — J 
AND SAW YOU CHANGE INTO THAT THING —AND CHANGE HUSKY 
INTO YOUR OWN KIND BY TOUCHING HIM! I'M BETTING THAT THE 
IOED-IN BEAST WHICH WE RELEASED ENTERED YOUR BODY, 
HAWKiNS'-WHILE VOU DOZED ON WATCH ! 






/£»> 



.-> 



*v 



V 



WHAT ' \ NO. I'VE MOT— THE ORIGINAL 
NONSENSE! } creature \? inhabiting 
YOU'VE GOME J YOUR BOW RIGHT NOW— 
YOU'RE THE PEAST'.yOll 
APPARENTLY HAVE THE POWER 
OF CHANGING BACK INTO 
ITS ORIGINAL FORM AT WILL- 
UP WHEN YOU'RE IN THAT 
IRM. YOU'RE ABLE TO CHANGE 
ANY OTHER LIVING BEING INTO 
YOUR KINP BY MERELY TOUCH' 
ING IT } BUT YOU'RE NOT GETTING 
BACK TO CIVILIZATION ALIVE— . 
IW GOING TO STOP YOU FROM 
WHATEVER MAP PLAN YOU'VE 
GOT IN M»NP» 



[NOW IT MUST BE OBVIOUS EVEN TO THE 

I OTHERS THAT YOU'VE GONE INSANE* EVEN 
IF I WAS THE BEAST, HOW COULP YOU 
RATIONALLY THINK YOU CAN STOP ME ? 



WITH THIS 6UN! WE USEP 
IT TO SEEP LOW CLOUPS WITH 
PRY-ICE PELLETS IN A SCATTER- 
SHOT EFFECT-TO PRODUCE 
SNOW !ANP IT'S THE PERFECT 
WEAPON TO U5E AGAINST 
YOU -BECAUSE EVEN IF 
BULLETS CAN'T HURT YOU, 
THE INTENSE COLPOFTHE 
..PRY-ICE PELLETS INSIDE YOUR 
BODY WILL 
kFREEieYOU 
^INSTANTLY— 1 



l-ANP PUT 

/YOU BACK 
f INTO VOUR 
/ORIGINAL 
/STATE OF 
FROZEN 
[IMMOBILITY!; 



I CAN CHANGE 
INSTANTLY— 
ANPASSOONAS 
I TOUCH 
•YOU 

X* 



YES, IT COULP HAVE 
CHANGEP EVERY 
HUMAN INTO ONE OP 
ITS KINP.ONE SI 
ONE .WITHOUT ANY- 
ONE W40WWO THE 
P\FFERENCB-8eOAU5£ 
THEY AU.WOULP HAVE 
RETAINEP THEIR HUMAN 
FORMS UNTIL THEY WERE 
KUMEROUS EN0U6H TO 
TAKE OVER THE 
WORLP— SAY- 
WAIT! 




•"MOAUStONLYAn IN' 
HUMAN WING WOULD 
TRY TO MAKE ME ABANDON 
THtONUriBSriNArCAN 
TEUTHBTHflMfANDX 
POtfTeVBHHAVBTO 
IKf tOU~IW iJUSI 
SOlNft TO SNOOT /\l 



6WAT HEkVDnii 
OWW.' <MAN-0OW'T.' 
HE'S YOUR 
Wf§»WU>RB 
INHUMAN ff VOO 
WURKPfFORi 
CUES SEEN PROWN 
GUWY! 



AW.OOOHAJW 
KILL HER, GIL! 
SHOOT 'EM 
BOTHQQHH 

BOTH 

KASTS* 



*S 



TKATf WHAT ! WANTED ID MBAR, 
DAWSON —YOU JUST GAVE iQURSSi.fi 
AWAY! YOU WERE A KIND.CONSIPERATE 
GUY UP TIU MOW-I STILL REMEMBER 
MOW OMflKHfTIO «OU WERS WHEN 
AHHB PBU. POWN THB OREVA5SE! Bur 
0UMMIN6S WIS RIGHT— ONLY AN IN' 
HUMAN BEAST woulp sanction 

COLO-BLOOOeP MURDER WITHOUT 
rSOOP Of €UltT- AND YOUR LEER 
SHOWS YOU'D HAVE EN4Q1ED 
THAT MURDER! 



W»< 



BUT MY THREAT TO KILL ANNE WAS ONLY A BUM* 
—AND IT WGRff£0.'HAWKIN6 MUST HAVE 
CHANGE YOtf LAST NIGHT—AND HE MUST HAVE 
CHANGED THE RE5T OF THE DOGS BEFORE HE 
WALKED UP WITH HUSKY? THAT'S WHY THE DOG 
WAS FRIENPLY WITH Vfa .'AND COME TO THINK 
OF IT.YOU AGREED WITH HAWKINS ABOUT 
GETTING BACK TO CIVILIZATION IN A 
HURRY— BUT YOU'LL NEVER GET THERE 
NON* 





1 WASN'T 

UNTIL DAWSON 
SHOWEPME THAT 
H£ WAS! THE FACT 
THAT HE WANTED TO 
SEE YOU BOTH KILLED 
PROVED THAT YOU 
WEREN'T HIS 
KIND— THAT 
YOU WERE STILL 
AIVKIHD! 



WELL/THAT FINI5HES 
THEM OFF! THE DYNAMITE 
WILL HURL THOUSANDS 
OF TONS OF I0E POWN 
INTO THAT CREVASSE- 
AND BURY THE BEASTS 
ANP DOGS WE THR6W 
DOWN THERE SO COM- 
PLETELY THAT NOONS 
WILL EVER AGAIN IN 
NOOENTLY STUMBLE 
ON THEM ANP THAW 
THEM OUT! 



ANP NOW WE 

CAN START 
BACK FOR 
CIVILIZATION! 
MY FIRST 
MEAL BACK 
IN THE STATES 
ISGOING TO 
.BE ALL FRESH 
VEGETABLES- 
TO MAKE UP 
FOR ALL THE 

MONTHS I'VE 

DONE WITHOUT 
THEM! 



FRESH VEGETABLES? I'M SORR^ . 
MADAM • - - WE'RE COMPLETELY OUT! 
BUT WE DO HAVE SOME FROZ&i 
VEGETABLES — fT WILL TAKE ONLY r * 
A FEW MINUTES TO THAW THEM 
OUT- 

FROZBN '■-• 
THAWfrfO 

NO- 
NO! 




THE DENSE, SHROUD-LIKE fog seemed 
to clutch at the small schooner 
with greedy, grasping fingers, imped- 
ing its progress through the Straits 
of Messina as if it were actually plow- 
ing through a sea of sticky molasses. 

"It is truly strange," the Italian 
boatman murmured as he tried to peer 
through the blank wall of fog ahead of 
him, "never have I known a fog to 
have weight and substance. .. indeed, in 
all my forty years of piloting boats 
from Italy to Africa through these 
Straits, I have never come across a 
fog that could almost be kneaded in 
the hands like dough. . .until now!" 

The fat, cruel-visaged German pass- 
enger looked at the boatman worriedly. 
" But do you know your way around the 
Straits in the fog?" he demanded. " Are 
you sure you can get me to Africa?" 

The Italian smiled patiently. "Si. 
signor...I know every current, every 
rock in the Straits. I could take you 
through them blindfolded. You have no- 
thing to fear!" 

Nothing to fear, the German repeated 
to himself gloatingly. Yes, after all 
these years of hiding out in the Italian 
mountains, living like a hunted ani- 
mal, Gestapo-Gauleiter Hans von Sturmer 
was on his way to Africa. ..to freedom! 
He had waited long and patiently for a 
night like this, for a fog-shrouded 
night when no patrol boats would be 
likely to stop him in his flight from 
the War Crimes Court and the hangman' s 
rope. Allied Military Intelligence a- 
gents were still searching all the odd 
corners of the world for him. ..for the 
Gestapo chief who had slaughtered thou- 
sands of innocent civilians in the long 
Nazi occupation of Greece... and soon, 
soon he would be safe in his prepared 
sanctuary in the Atlas Mountains of 



Northern Africa. 

A sudden jarring shock and rending 
sound interrupted the German' s reverie, 
and he felt himself hurtling from the 
boat and landing with a painful thud 
on some jagged rocks. By the time he 
gathered his wits together, the Italian 
boatman was helping him, muttering in 
bewilderment, " It. . . it is incredible. . . 
there is no rocky island in this part 
of the Straits. .. and yet we have crash- 
ed into one! Wait. . . listen!" 

Both men heard it then... the sharp, 
high-pitched, yelping sound of a bark- 
ing dog. The Italian shrank back in 
fear, his face a mask of terror. "Now 
I... I know where we are," he quavered. 
"The sound of a dog barking on a non- 
existent island can mean only one thing. . . 
we are shipwrecked on the island of 
Scylla, that supernatural monster of 
Grecian antiquity! The ancient legends 
say she barked like a dog, had six long 
necks and heads, each with three rows 
of sharp teeth, and..." 

The German laughed scornfully. "Of 
course I have heard of that mythical 
monster. . .every schoolboy knows about 
Scylla! But she never really existed, 
she's merely imaginary..." 

The German' s voice suddenly broke off 
in a terrified, high-pitched scream. . . 
and before the Italian' s astonished 
eyes, six long necks and heads came 
down from the rocks above! Twelve grasp- 
ing limbs reached out to seize the help- 
lessly squirming German and carry him 
up to the three rows of sharp teeth. . . 
For a moment, Scylla looked 4own at the 
gaping Italian. . .and the next moment, 
the monster, the fog, and the island 
had all disappeared, and the boatman 
found himself in his strangely intact 
schooner, wondering what grudge Scylla 
had had against the German! 




tflte GHOST SHIP'S 
HISTORY BEGAN HI 
BUCCANEER PAft, WHEN 
A PIRATE SHIP SAILED 
DOWN WE ST. LAWRENCE, 
ITS CAPTAIN SEARCHING 
FOR SOME ISOLATED 
ISLAND ON WHICH TO 
BURY HIS PLUNDER f 
BUT— IT CAME TO GRIEF 
ON THE DANGEROUS 
SHOALS OF NORTHUMBER- 
LAND STRAIT. 
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&MPALEPONTHE TREACHEROUS ROCKS, THE/ 
SHIP SUDDENLY CAUGHT FIRE— WHEN HOT ] 
COALS FEU FROM THEGALLEY STOVES- 




l 0im GREAT.9O-T0N THREE-MASTER SANK 
AND ONLY A FEW SURVIVORS SWAM TO SHORE/IS 
TO TELL THE TERRIBLE TALE 1 . £-* jr 




ElES0FAU.THE6H0STLi 

three-master comes 
sailing into the strait 
at the incredible speeq 
of 2£ knots— glowing 
eerily as if phosphors- 
scent from its long 
sojourn at the bottom 






S t?Hl PHANTOM SHIP 
GOES UP IN FLAMES. 
LURCHES FROM THE 
SHOALS ANP SINKS 
BENEATH THE WAVES! 
AND THERE IT RESTS 

■UNTIL SOME STRANGE 
POWER FROM OUT OF THE 
UNKNOWN LIFTS IT 
FROM TUB OCEAN 
BOTTOM THE FOLLOW- 
IHS YEAR AND FORCES 
IT TO AGAIN REPEAT 
THE GHOSTLY 
TRAGEPY! 




laPHArs THAT.PEAPER'YOU SAY YOU WANT PKOOP THAT ALL 
THIS ISN-T JUST AN EXAMPLE OF MASS HALLUCINATION* WELL 
THEN, HERE'S ALL THE PROOF ANYONE NEEDS— ON TH£ VERY 
HEtT PAY AFTER THB GHOSTLY TRAGEDY, PIECES OF CHARRED 
WOOP AND FLOTSAM ANDelETSAM WILL SB WASHED UPONTHB 
SHORE NEAR MERIGOMISH— DESPITE THE PACT THAT MO 
FIRE OR SHIPfVRECK HAS EVER BEEN REPORTED WITHIN 
THOUSANDS OF MILES OF THE SCENE! _ 






11 IMAGINE MB" GREG HOLLAND, A PILOT WITH TRANS- 
ALPINE AIRWAVS - WASTING THE FIB ST DAY OF MV 
VACATION IN ROME ON A TOUR OF THE CATACOMBS! " 



IT (S PITY WE CANNOT VISIT 
ALL OF THE CATACOMB, 
SIGNORINI - BUT THEy 
HAVE DOZEN OF GALLERY 
ON A DIFTENT LEVELS " 
AN' AAANV HAVE NEVER 
BEEN OPENS TO VISITOR.' 



HERE'S ONE VISITOR j 

WHO DOESN'T GIVE A. 

A HOOT'. I'M GOING L 

TO DITCH THESE. RELICS ) 

AND TRY TO PIG UP < 

A PATE AMONG THE j 

LIVING.' -* 




SIGNOR, WAIT! 
IT IS VERY 
DANGEROUS 
TO TRY TO 
FINO YOUR. 
WAy BACK 
ALONE.' 




» WHAT I P/DNT FIGURE ON WAS DARKNESS- THE 
UNO OP HALF GLOOM THAT SEEMED TO SWALLOW 
MY FOOTSTEPS -AND FLING THEIR ECHOES IN A 
DOZEN DIFFERENT DIRECTIONS 1 * 



"THE DEAD— WE DEAD OF LONG AGO.' AND THEN 
IT OCCURRED TO ME THAT IT WAS LONG AGO 
SINCE I'D LEFT THE GUIDE I " 




*I WASNT PANICKY 
ENOUGH TO THINK TO 
GET UP BY GOING DOWN — 
BUT SOMETHING SEEMED TO 
DRAW ME TOWARD THE 
CLAMMY DEPTHS J " 




"THE CATACOMBS WERE STRANGE 
-GETTING LOST WAS STRANGE' 

WHY SHOULD IT SEEM STRANGE 
TO FIND TWINKLING POINTS OF 

LIGHT ALL AROUND ME -LIKE 
SPECKS OF DUST AFLOAT IN A 

POOL OF INK? " 




'I KNEW JUST ENOUGH LATIN TO DECIPHER 
THE INSCRIPTION -AND JUST ENOUGH 
ABOUT ODDS TO REALIZE NOW WHAT 
MY CHANCES WERE.' " 



'someone name? lemura died five 
hundred and twenty-eight years 
after the founding of rome -- so 
that's where my hunch has lep me.' 
maybe it's whacky to hope to 
go so/mewhere --when this joint 
js strictly for people 

WHO STAY.' 




DOES THAT MATTER? 
DOES ANYTHING /MATTER 
BUT THAT YOU HAVE 
RELEASED ME — AND 
THAT WE ARE HERE 
TOGETHER? 



"HER WORDS WERE LIRE THE STRANGE 
5P/RAL/NG HUM HEARD IN AN ETHER. 
DREAM —LIKE A CREEPING DRUG MID- 
WAY BETWEEN DEATH AND DELIRIUM!" 




I--I VOWT GET 
WHO YOU MEAN, 

BY THEM, 
BEAUTIFUL.' MAYBE 
I'M GETTING LIGHT- 
HEADED— THE 
WHOLE IDEA'S 
ae FUZZY/ 




BUT SUPPOSE LEMURA 
FDUNC7 A WW TO GUIVB 
VOU OUT OF THE 
CATACOMBS? 
WOULP YOU 
KE/WE/WBER- 

woulc7 you 

RETURN TO 
LIBERATE HER 
FRIENDS" 



11 IW OV£ SECOND, I CAUGHT A GLIMPSE Of 
HER SWAYING, f APING FORM —AND IN THE 

NEKT- THE SCURRYING SHADOW OF SOME- 
THING SMALL AND NIMBLE MOVING UP THE 

STEPS! " 




» IT WAITED ABOVE - SOFT AND SHAGGY 
AGAINST THE HARD, SMOOTH STONE -AND 
THE LOOK IN ITS GLINTING EYES HELD A MUTED 
MESSAGE -LIKE A BURIED VIOLIN/ " 




"FIRST, I THOUGHT THE SCUTTLING 
CREATURE WAS FAPING—ANP THEN 
1 KNEW MY BYES WERE GETTING 
HAZY -BLURRED BY THE FIRST 
AMBER TOUCH OF PISTANT 
SUNLIGHT/ " 



THERE'S THE EXIT- JUST AHEAP.' 
WHY BOTHER WONPERING 
WHETHER LEMURA'S ALIVE-- 
WHETHER SHE REALLY 
EXISTS —WHEN SHE 
KEPT HER PROMISE?^ 



"THERE WAS SOMETHING ABOUT 
THE AIR - THE GLINT OF PASSING 
AUTOS ANP THE SWIRL OF LIFE 
AROUNP ME — THAT MAPE MY 
HEAP SWIM FOR A MOMENT!" 



"I'LL NEVER KNOW HOW I MANAGED 
TO GET IT, EITHER, IN MY GLASSY- 
EYEP STATE - UNLESS MY UNIFORM 
FOOLEV THE CLERK AT THE , 
BUILDING SUPPLY COMPANY! » 



HOPE, THERE'S NO SENSE 
WONPERING ABOUT LEMURA — 
OR HAVING HER WONPER 
ABOUT MEL I GOT 
IT- 




n/T SEEMEP SCANT SECONPS BEFORE THE 
SOFT, PLUSHY DARKNESS CREPT OVER MY 
MIND -AND THE SOFT, PLUSHY THING- 
CREPT ACROSS THE ROOM!" 




"WHAT COULD I DO— WATCHING THE MUTE RECOG- 
NITION IN THOSE BLAZING ^YES — EYES THAT 
BYOKEP AN IMAGE SWAYING AND MURMURING 

IN ITS 70MB? " \ miL~VWTlSAYVP 




«J FOLLOWED, AS IF THE SCAMPERING THING WERE 
MY OWN SHADOW-- BACH INTO THE HOLLOW VOID .. 
WHERE THE PEAO WERE STIRRING-BACH TO LEMUR A 1 . " 





"BUT BEFORE 1 COULP MOVE, SHE 
MOVED -HER PALLID FACE AGLOW— 
HEX LITHE BOPY SWAYING TOWARP 
1HE TIPE OF TERROR I " 



7 



"THE BLACK THING BRISTLED FROM THE FLASH THAT 
ENVELOPED HER -A THING THAT WAS SOFT AND SHAGGY 
IN EVERY FIENDISH INCH - A THING J KNEW ANP 
SHUPDERED FROM I ' 



VOU DO NOT KNOW LE/WURA NOW— IN 
THE FORM SHE ASSUMED TO BEGUILE 
A FOOLISH HUMAN I BUT WAIT— .fl.. 
LOOK - HERE IS LEMURA AS SHE w 
WAS WHEN SHE CHANTEP HER 
CURSES UNPEK THE CLOODED 

MOON —TWO 
THOUSAND 




"I KNEW NO WEAPON WOULD BE OF ANY 
USE AS THEY PURSUED ME UP THE STEPS 
~BUT FRANTICALLY, I LOOKED FOR SOME- 
THING TANGIBLE — SOMETHING J COULD 
GRIP IN MY TREMBUNG HANDS! " 




&L1 



"J HEARD HER QUAVERING VOICE AS I ROSE" 
MUFFLED- BY TONS OF MARBLE BLOCKS - 
RISING AND FALLING IN SLOW 
WAVES OF ALLUREMENT/ " 



"W/it POWER -THE DESIRE FOR LIFE— BOTH 
SUCCUMBED JO THE WORDS DRIFTING FROM 

BELOW! BUT THERE WAS SOMETHING IN ME 
THAT COULD RESIST THE GHOSTLY SNARE- 

FEAR!" 




LEMURES...1 
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, I THOUGHT YOU WERE 
„ FAMILIAR WITH THE ANCIENT 
, ROMAN NAME FOR ACCURSEP 
SPIRITS.' CHILPISH AS ITMAy 
SEEM, THE ROMANS RESERVED 
.THE DEEPEST PART OF THE 
" CATACOMBS FOR THE 

ENTOMBMENT OF WITCHES 
ANP EVILDOERS -IN THE 
FEAR THAT THEY MIGHT 
SOME VAY ESCAPE! 
RATHER' HARP TO 
IMAGINE, ISN'T IT- 
IN THIS DAY 
ANP AGET 
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* WHAT COULD I DO BUT NOD -KNOW HOW EASY IT 
WOULD BE TO IMAGINE A SWAYING FIGURE N 
ALL WE MIDNIGHTS BEFORE ME -AND A VOICE 
SagEMI THAT CALLED LIKE A 
i mm%%\ B UR I EC VIOLIN? » 

HE WILL BE YOU, 
BELOVED - FOR 
CENTURIES --FOR 
CENTURIES/ 
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New silk-finish enlargement, ivory gold-toobd frame 
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IMPORTAHTI-00 NOT ENCLOSE ANY MONET 

Id Roctiva Your Beautiful Ntw Silk FinUlt 
ENLAR6EMENT and Ivory Gold-Tooltd Framt 

HrreY VHri to Do:— SEND NO MONEY ! Just send te a ana*. 
shot, piiotograph or negative of your favorite picture. Mail with tbt 
eooporL Accept your beautifully framed enlargeme n t vhen-H arrive* 
tnd pay postman only 1 9c each pins -small ensiling cost for picture 
and frame. If not completely satisfied; retum the enlargement within 
10 days atrd your money win he refunded. But you may tacp the 
fttme as a gift for promptness. Limit 2 to a customer. Original 
snapshot or negative will he returned. NOTE: Be sore to enclose 
rotor of hair, eyes end elothinfj for complete Information on havinp 
your enlargement beautifully hand-cnlorrn in oil* Rush coupon wiiu 
photo or negative fcoday befow offer _• viiferfjuiw#_L 



e>enSa£iona£ 

FROM YOUR FAVORITE SNAPSHOT, 
PHOTOGRAPH OR NEGATIVE 




V'Any Photo For Beout.ful 
5 *? Inch ENLARGEMENT On Thi 
SOCIAL GET-ACQOAINTED OFFER 

■_■_,._ A.:„i Bfl tReWned. 



Have ypnrm wished you could have yarn own fa write pie. 
ture or snapshot enlarged like the picture* of Movie Start f 
If you act now. you can make your wish come true. Just to 
get acquainted, we will make you a handsome, silk finish 
enlargement, mounted in a rich, gold-tooled frame with glas- 
sine Front and standing easel back for only 19c each for the 
Picture and Frame, plus cost of mailing. Hundreds of thou- 
sands of people have already taken advantage of this generous 
offer, and to acquaint millions more like yourself with the 
famous studio portrait quality of our work, we now make 
this trial offer to you. 

Think of it. only 19e each for a beautiful enlargement and 
frame you will cherish for years to come. Because of the 
sensational low price of this get-acquainted offer we must set 
a limh of 2 to a customer. So hurry — send one or two of 
your, liest photographs (either picture or negative) with the 
coupon below today. Bi sitre to include tlu color of hair, 
eyes and clothing for complete information on having your 
enlargement beautifully colored in life-like oils. SEND NO 
MONEY I Just mail coupon to us today. Include all infor- 
mation. Your original snapshot or negative will be returned. 

BUSH YOUR ORDER! Your enlargement will be 
shipped direct from our Hollywood studios! 



SEND NO MONEY! Mail Coupon Today! 



HOLLYWOOD FILM tTVDtOS. Oan-ftSU 
i»« C_-_ *-.- CM-*» St. IK 

«~"—« *»A iii, ., ,— nr«f> m ■net***. 

P!a»B ~t~- r..>»^— — — « *a* Ff»a_. 

iPMriry oa»fc—. BirJti* 
1 1 «_ l«j V"*" 1 *" «*** 19c each fw EnJarge——* 
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ftEPUfE KEEP SUM AT HOME 

WITH RELAXING,$OOTHING MASSAGE! 





ELECTRIC 

SjBllf 




FOR GREATEST BENEFIT IN 
REDUCING by massage, use 
spot REDUCER with or with- 
out electricity. Also used a* 
an aid in the relief of pains 
for which massage is indicated. 
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PLUG IN. GRASP 
HANDLE AND APPLY 



TAKE OFF UGLY FAT! 



Don't Stay FAT— You Can LOSE 
POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY "■By!*' 



UNDERWRITERS 

LABORATORY 

APPROVED 



Take pounds off — keep slim and trim 
with Spot Reducerl Remarkable new in- 
vention which uses on* of the most ef- 
fective reducing methods employed by 
masseurs and turkis.h baths— MASSAGE! 
With the SPOT REDUCER you can now 
enjoy the benefit* of RELAXING, SO- 
OTHING massage in the privacy of your 
own home! Simple to use— just plug in, 
grasp handle and apply over most any 
part of the body— stomach, hips, chest, 
neck, thighs, arms, buttocks, etc. The 
relaxing, soothing massage breaks down 
FATTY TISSUES, tones the muscles and 
flesh, and the increased awakened blood 



circulation carries away waste fat— helps 
you regain and keep a firmer and more 
GRACEFUL FIGURE! 

YOUR OWN PRIVATE MASSEUR AT HOMI 
When you use the Spot Reducer, It'a al- 
most like having your own private mae- 
seur at home. It's fun reducing this way! 
It not only helps you reduce and keep 
slim— but also aids in the relief of those 
types of aches and pains — and tired 
nerves that can be helped by massage! 
The Spot Reducer is handsomely made 
of light weight aluminum and rubber and 
truly a beautiful invention you will he 
thankful you own. AC 110 volts. 



TRY THE SPOT REDUCER III DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOME! 



Moil this coupon with only $1 for your Spot Reducer on 
approval. Pay postman $8.95 plat delivery— or send 
S9.95 (full price) and We ship postage prepaid. Use it 
for ten days in your own home. Then if not delighted 
return Spot Reducer for full purchase price refund. 
Don't delay! You have nothing to lose, except ugly, em- 
barrassing, undesirable lbs. of fat. Mail coupon now! 

ALSO USE IT for ACHES and PAINS «Mtf by fa***** 

Thousand- Have lost 
weight this way — In 
hips, abdomen, legs, 
arms, necks, buttocks, 
etc. The same method 
used by stage, screen 
and radio eersona titles 
and leading reducing 
salons. The Spot Re- 
ducer can be used in 
your spare time, in the 
privacy el your own 
room. 

Ot*» » Taatafl 



A MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! « 




CANT SLEEP: 

Relax wllh electric Spot 
Reducer. See how sooth- 
ing Its gentle massage 
can be. Helps you sleep 
when massage can bs 
•f benefit 



Muscular Aches: 

A handy helper for tran- 
sient relief c discom- 
forts that csn be aided 
by gentle, relaxing mas- 
sage. 



SPOT REDUCER CO.. Dept. E-323 
1025 Broad St., Newark, New 'Jersey 

Please send me the Spot Reducer for 10 days 
trial period. I enclose $1, upon arrival I 
will pay postman only $8.95 plus postage 
and handling. If not delighted I may return 
SPOT REDUCER within 10 days for prompt 
refund of full purchase price. 



Name 
Addre; 

City 



State _ 



SAVE POSTAGE — check here if you enclose S9.9S with 

Coupon, we psy all postage and handling charges. 

Same money back guarantee applies. 

"lOSEWEIG^ 




LIKE BIGGEST, COSTLIEST 
TELEVISION SETS! 

• SHOWS BRILLIANT PICTURES 
IN HILL COLOR! 

HITS EVERY TELEVISION 

HIGH . . . FIGHTS AND ALL! 

C THRILLS YOU AND YOUR 
FRIENDS POP-EYEDI 

9 AND . . . MAKES YOUR 
SAVINGS MOUNT UP FASTI 



Nobody ever before set their excited 
eyes on anything so terrific as this 
amazing new Television Bank ! Your 
whole gang will be begging you for a 
look at this new midget wonder! 

LIGHTS UP THE MINUTE YOU DROP 
COINI Just click a penny, nickel, dime 
or quarter into top slot. Instantly your 
grand new Television Bank lights up 
— in a big, BIG way! In a split second, 
the screen leaps into dazzling life! 

AND WOWI WHAT A PICTUREI 

Whether you go for "zowie" shows 
(fights and such) or want a dream 
dance-team or peppy cartoon, you've 
got them— and MOKE— right on this 
miracle Television Bank! What's 
more, shining convex lens over screen 



gives you the brightest, clearest, pic- 
tures yet ! 

TURN OF KNOB SHOWS NEXT EXCIT- 
ING PICTURE! When you've looked 
your admiring fill at one picture, just 
turn center knob for next thrill-packed 
"show." Light goes out automatically 
as new picture appears! To light new 
picture, bank another coin. No less 
than SIX exciting .pictures in all — 
a fight, dramatic dance team, tense 
rodeo scene, hilarious cartoon, swell 
figure skater and circus clown with 
his trick dog! 

PUTS YOU "IN THE MONEY" — AND 
FASTI Your savings pile up PLENTY 
FAST — and with this marvelous new 
Television Bank! None of your 
friends, ' relatives or chance visitors 
can resist depositing enough to sec the 



COMPLETE WITH 
BATTERY AND BULB! 



complete show! And with SIX won- 
derful pictures to see — you bank 
REAL MONEY just for letting them 
look ! 

IT'S A HONEY — IN EVERY DETAILI 

You'll be the envy of all your friends 
with grand new Television Bank! A 
console model, it's an exact miniature 
of the most expensive sets. Complete 
even to the handsomely painted-on 
speaker grille and dials. All metal 
ruggedly built bank, -i%" x 4", has 
smart mahogany finish. Automatic 
screen light powered by efficient, 
replaceable battery. GUARANTEED 
TO DELIGHT YOU, bank comes 
complete with bulb, battery and strong 
key for opening and emptying out 
your wealth of savings. 



..BE THE FIRST IN YOUR CROWD TO HAVE THIS WONDERFUL 
SEND NO MONEY! ORDER YOURS TODAY! NEW TELEVISION BANK! 



SEAGEE CO., De P t.3IBC 
2 Allen Street, New York 2, N. Y. 

□ Please rush me my TELEVISION BANK. I agree to pay 
postman Sl.W plus few cents postage with understanding 
that if I am not delighted I may return bank in 5 days for 
full refund of purchase price. 



N.i 



City- 
□ ' 



(I'leuie I'rhil P/uinly) 



Zone _ 

Sl.W. You pay postage. Sai 



ey-back guaranti 



NEWEST DECORATOR'S NOTE 
TO ALL DOLL HOUSE OWNERS! 

Nothing is so truly luxurious for the modern doll 
house! This beautiful new Television Bank is Ihe 
las! work in elegance — malches all slyles of fur- 
niture — makes a slunning addilion lo your dolls' 
living room! You'll love it, and so will all your 
friends! 

SEAGEE CO., 2 Allen St., Dtpt 3IBC New York 2. N. Y. 1 




U Jimmy Duronlc$2.98 
DNu.s-A-Dolly._$3.98 
D Peanut Bonk_$2.98 



D Nu-»orn Twins $7.96 

D Adrian $3.98; □ Sue $3.98 
□ Willit Wolf Glasws $1.98 



NOVELTY MART 59 East 8!h Street, New York 3, N.Y. & 



